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The COCK-rIGHTER. 


A TRUE HISTORY. 








S Ropert Haziem, a very fober- 
minded religious Yorkfhire collier, 
on his way to Leeds one Sunday 
ning, he met with a brother collier, 
) formerly was a companion to him in 
uity, Robert, after enquiring of his 
Ith, faid, “ Where are you going?” 
replied, *“ ‘To buy a cock, we are to 
€ a match to-morrow ;’’ this being a 
burite diverfion among the colliers. 
ert laid, ‘* This is a bad errand any 
, but much worle on the fabbath; I 
you would go with me to church.” 
» who had a kindnefs towards 
, fecretly inclined his heart to yield 
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to the folicitations of the good many 
prevailed upon nptm to accompany hy 
The clergyman’s text was from If 
“In that day fhall the branch of 
Lorp be beautiful and glorious, and 
fruit of the earth fhall be excellent 
comely for them that are elcaped of 
rael.”’ 


) 


When the fermon was over, Ro 
faid, “ How is you find yourtelf ’” 
replied, }do not know. how I find my! 
but I feel 1 am one of the vileft fini 
in the world.” Robert faid, “I ge 
rally bring a bit of bread and cheel@f’ 
my age and if you will flay, # 
thall have half of it for your dinne 

to which he did not want much prefigP 
in the aiternoon the clergyman add 

fed himfe!f to the worit of finners, 

Couravins them fo repent, and belief” 
the Saviour of the world, &e. 
poor man wept bitterly, but faid, 
had a little gleam of hope, that per! 
Gop might. have mercy upon his fo 
His friend, feeing him fo deeply imp ? 
fed. faid, “If he hada mind, he w@? 
eo with him again to a place of worl 
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+; Mabeing a very tne preacher ;’’ accor- 
Haj 2. 7 eee 

of Moly they went His fuliect was on 
i leper’s being healed; when he ap- 
fs 


red itill more affected. Afterwards, 
y went as jar as their road lay tos 
ber, about a mile, and then. they 
ec. | 


ow this poor man pailed the night, 
ave not been abie to learn; but he 
t to his work the next morning, 
companions accotied him by faying, 
Mow where is the cock?” He faid, 
fought three .fuch battles yefierday 
never fouglit in my life: I have 
mnt no cock. vor do | intend ever to 
Bany again.” So fome of them faid, 
sre’s bonny to do! what.is become 
ur half guineas ’” He aufwered, “I 
freely forfeit mine; and ‘aid, 
me, lads, let us go down into the 
' One remarked, * Come lads! it 
to be with a great oath, and now 
only Gome /ads! Pll lay a wager he 
been to hear fome nonfenfical 
hments.”. The pit fleward faid, 
Bcive thee a guinea, if thou doft not 
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ad heard the clergyman fpoken of 



























(6) 
fwear for amonth; but Dll bet a guing 
thou wilt fwear before the week is out, 
He was fo much affected with what the 
faid to him, and a view of his own weal 
nefs, that he kneeled down on the » 
hill, and prayed earneftly, “ That | 
might rather die then, than be left 
blafpheme that holy name he had no 
fuch a reverence for, and which | 
knew, if left to himfelf, he fhould bi 
pheme before night.”” His requeft w 
granted, for he died inftantly, as {o 
as he had finifhed his prayer! 























Robert Hazlem got up the Mond 
following, and appeared as well as ul 
but died after an hour’s indifpofition. 


The day before Robert’s death, ac 
lier, whofe name was Bottomly, we 
it is faid, to hear a funeral ferme 
which much affected his mind, and m 
him get up the three following mornin 
very early, to read his bible, &c. 
wife, being furprized at it, faid, “ W 
do you get up fo foon for?”. He repli 
“ T have a long journey to take, and | 
little time to do it in;” which re 
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roved true—for the third morning, he, 


ith feventeen other men, went to their 
ork in a foul mine, where they prefent- 

perceived the fire damp; ‘fifteen of 
nem were drawn up alive, and this poor 
yan, with the remaining two, were 
urnt to death. Two of them that were 
rawn out, died foon after. 
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iy = Lhe following, Account of an _ affect 
pe sat: 2 Death, is ‘related by }gma 


1 Younc, Author of the famous By 

dl called Nicut Tuoucuts, who yma 
i} present at the melancholy scene. he 
aaa | ke 
i) WRENHE fad evening before the death @ t 
He | that young sentleman whofe [gg 


hours occafioned thefe thoughts, I wap 
We with him. No one was there but} cl 
bi phyfician, and an intimate whom he | 

| ie ved, and whom he had ruined. Atm 

ti coming in, he faid, * ¥ou and the ph 

| fician are come too fate; I have neith: 

| life nor hope. You both aim at mir§ 
i cles ; you would raife the dead.” *‘ Heg 
4 ven, | faid, * was merciful. “* Ye 

fi cried he, or I could not have been th 





‘7 guilty. What has not Gop done to fav 
‘» and blefs me? I have been too ftron 
for Omnipotence; I have plucked dow 
ruin.” I faid, ‘ The blefled Redeemer 
-‘‘ Hold, hold, faid he, you woungf' 








( | me! that is the rock on which I fplit! 
|| denied his name, I forgot my Redeeng* 
ile oer!” 
| | Refufing to hear any thing from mé | 
or to take any thing from the phyficias 
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ay filent, as far as fudden darts of 
n would permit, till the clock ftruck; 
n with vehemence he cried, “ Oh 
ne, time! itis fit thou fhouldeft thus 
ke thy murderer to the heart. How 
thou fled for ever! A month !—Oh! 
@ one fingle week ! I afk not for years: 
@ugh an age were too little for the 
ch I have to do!” 


On my faying, ‘ We could not do tao 
Mich, that heaven was a blefled place,’ 
m exclaimed, **So much the worfe! 


‘mp loft, *tis loft; heaven is loft to me!— 


B fevereft part of hell.” Soon after I 
ppofed prayer. “ Pray you that can.” 


d he, * I never prayed, I cannot 


ay; nor need I, Is not heaven on 
fide already ? It clofes with my con- 
mence ; it’s fevereft ftrokes but fecond 
own.” His friend ‘being much 
ached, even to tears; at this, who 
ld forbear ? I could ‘not, with a moft 
eCtionate look he faid, “ Keep thofe 
ars for thyfelf. I have umdone thee ! 
pit weep for me? That’s ‘cruel ; what 
pain me more ?”’ 
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Navould have left him.. “ No, ftay ; th 















(.10,) 
Here his friend, too much affet, 


















ill may’ft hope—therefore hear » 
How windly haye I talked! how madi 
halt thou inad: and believed! by 
“ look on my prefent ftate as a full a 
{wer to thee and. to-myfelf. This boil 
is all weaknefs and. pain; but my fo 
as if ftung up by terment to great 
ftreneth and fpirit, is full powerful 
reafon, full mighty to fuffer. And tl 
which thus triumphs within the jaws 
immortality, is doubtlefs immorta 
yes, I feel nothing but the Almight 
could infli& what Iteel. Ob! let 
{peak on—lI have not long to fpeak. O| 
my much-injured friend, my foul. as 
body lies in ruins, in fcattered fra 
hata of broken thoughts. Remorfe { 
the paft, throws. my thoughts on the fg 
ae : worfe dread for the future frie 
it back on. the paft: I turn and turn, a | 
can find no way. Didit thou feel hj id 
the mountain .that is on me, the" 
would’ft firuggle with the martyr for 
itake, and bles heaven for the flame 
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—that is not an everlafiing flame! 
thatis not an unqguenchable fire | 
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How were we ftruck! yet foon’after 
till more ! With what an eye of diftrac- 
ion) what a face of defpair he cried out, 
My wickednefs has ruined my friend; 
y extravagance has beggared my boy; 
my unkindnefs has murdered my wife ; 
nd.is there anotber heJl ? Oh! I have 
lafphemed! yet, indulgent Lorp Gon, 
ell itfelf is a refuge, if it hide me from 
hy frown !”? Soon after his underfiand- 
iygng failed, his terrified imagination ut: 
ered horrors not to be repeated or ever 
orgotten; and before the fun arofe, this 
ohagay Wicked young génticeman expired. 
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og if this be a man of pleafure, what is 
. qe man of pleafure, what is a man of 
f-agpain. £ Héw quick, how -total is their 
. (evange! in what adiimal gloom they | 
e (get forever! How fhort, alas! the day of | 
rigbeir rejoicing! For a moment. they 
ageiutter, they dazzie: in a moment 
pgwhere axe they ? Loft in endlefs mifery, 
ingend hopelefs everlafling defpair. 
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ARMER ADAMS, at his death, 
left a wife, and feven children: 
though his worldly property was but flen- 
der for the maintenance of fuch a fami- 
1 ly, yet Mrs. Adams was quite a treafure 
4 in herfelf; her life was a daily leffon offf* 
infiruction. To an extraordinary de-ff 
eree of piety fhe joined the moft unwea- 
ried indulitry ; and her religion made 
her fo chearful and good-humoured, that 
the whole parifh fough t her acquain- 
tance, and they never jeft her but thevif 
faid, fhe had made them better and han- 
pier. 
As the lived within ‘a few mi ‘tie of a 
confiderable tewn, fhe twice a week car- 
ried her goods tomarket, yet never once 
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lied her confcience by afking one 
ice, and then taking another: fo that 
he gentlefolks who were her cuftomers, 
eing fhe never broke her word with 
em, always took her butter and cheefe 
her own price: by this difpatch in 
finefs fhe was often ready to quit the 
arket before many a farmer’s wife had 
Bld a fingle grifkin. | 
Her character for honefty was fo well 
own through the market, that the of- | 
ers, when they went their rounds to 
kigh the butter, never thought of put- | 
¢ afingle pound of Mrs. Adams’s into ; 
efcales, though they frequently feized i 
{kets full belonging to other wowen, | 
tich they fent off to the prifons for™ 
ing under weight:. it grieved her tothe 
art whenever this happened, for it 
uld fet her a thinking how thefe very 
pple at the Day of Judgment might 
weighed in the balance and found 
nting,”’ for having violated our Sa- 
urs Golden Rules, of not doing unto 
ers, as they would be done unto, 
bra falfe balance is an abomination 


he Lord.”’ 





























_ gate NO ee 
Ser tg RE ee TE a 


~ ee 
= a ee 


ea- 
ade 
hat 
Lin- 
hey 
ap- 








Ff a 


SaAt- 
RCC 





Pp 7 


( m4 <j 


Whenever the-Butter was taken aw@lll, 
in this manner, the other people wi 
law.it.would-fhout, and laugh, and hj 
the poor. wretches who had ‘been dete( 
ed; whilit Mrs. Adams was inmwar(| 
grieved at it, and would mildly rebul 
them amidit their riotous -mirth, and { 
they ought to pity the difgraceof a neig 
bour, not rejoice over it, and then {i 
would kindly exhort the culprits to 
fono more, and would. pray to God # 
them, that a {pirit of piety might be @& 
ven. them, for the would day, if the 
were noreligion in the heart, you coufl 
never'expeét to find ftrict honefty in t 
cealings :. and moreover, that we hathy 

) el our faults, and therefore we m 
+) Fearn to live in love and charity with off 
| neighbours. and forgive one another 
we ourfelyes hope to be forgiven. 

It was the cuftom of Mrs. Ada 
whenever the feized: butter was carrie 
to the prifoners, always to ‘end fix-pen 
to them, by the ofkcers; it was the vw 
dow’s mite, Shé had a large family, b 
itevery body in time of need added at 
tle to the prifoners’ wants, much kin 
nels, fhe would fav, might be dong then 
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ough to be fure, fhe would add, ifthere 
ere no lazinefs there would be no want;. 
id if there were no drunkennels: of 
eitin good Old England, there: need 
no prifons. 
Mrs.» Adams never went'to drink a 
am when her marketting was over, ag 
but teo-cuftomary, but. fhe. haliened 
me immediately to attend the bufineis 
her-farm; and when that was done, 
i had fometimes an hour’s leifure in 
m evening, to inflruét her fervants and 
@idren: whilt they were fitting round: 
e fre at. work, making and: mending ) 
> family linen, her eldeft fon George’ |, 
Puld.read a chapter in the Teftament, t 
er which fhe herfelf would read a bit 
ga fermon, fuch asthe curate recom- 
nded, one that was more relizious | 
n learned, fuch as people could un- 
itand who had but little education; 
fer which fhe read a goud family pray- i 
and then they all went chearfully  »§ 
poed, blefling and praifing God for. his 
rcies. 
irs. Adams brought up her two l- 
fons to the farming bufinefs: no part 
hemtheir good mothers inftru@tions was 
Pp 8 
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loft upon them; they were fober, dij 
gent, and dutiful ; they never frequen 
ed a market or a fair but for the neceff 
ry purpofe of buying and felling thei 
cattle, and their bufinefs was no foon 
over than they returned home'to gi 
their mother a faithful account of wh 
they had done. Mrs. Adams’s childr 
were never prefent at any revelling @u 
merry making in the parifh; and as arg 
ward for their dutiful behaviour, fhe 
ten made fome little entertainment { 
them at home, and gave them the libert 
alfo of inviting fome of their friends, f@u 
fhe would fay, “ I love to fee yourfr 
people cheerful and happy, but I trembffol 
to have them dancing in ale-houfe 
which takes away their modeity—or ge 
ting drunk, which turns them into brut@@/ 
—or prophanely curfing or {wearing, fe 
the endangering their immortal fouls.F 

Mrs. Adams’s eldeft daughter Mar 
heing brought up under fo good a mothepo 
turned out exactly like her; for by beim) 
kept in her youth out of evil compangt 
the was preferved from falling into thogt 
temptations which prove the ruin of fe 
nany young women, Her drefs wg 
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at, modeft, and fuitable to her ftation ; 
ras to ruffles and flounces, long tailed 
m@wns, and hair curled half way down 
ide back, ihe thought them very unbe- 
@ming a farmer’s daughter, whofe bufi- 
iwais it was to carry a milk-pail, though 
be fure, now-a-days it is a fight com- 
@only feen: and fhe looked to neat at 
urch every Sunday, that it made all 
e girls in the parifh afhamed of their 
ppery. Molly Adams’s good name, 
@on produced her a good bulband, who 
d.an eftate in free land of an hundred 
unds a yeat, and his father and mother 
Bry much approved the match, though 
oly had not a fhilling; for they were 
udent people, and faid, it was better to 
mt a fortune 77 a wife, than a fortune 
gibawife—as for the young man he 


p main chance, and the fweetnefs of 
teinper made him happy, whilit the 
pours of her hands made him rich. 


e family, and by her obliging behavi- 
foon acquired the love and confi- 
Pp 9 


















































‘made them a prefent, faying, fhe co 
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dence of her mafterand miftrefs. Thay 
“were, people of excellent character, a 
by a regular practice of devotion beiq 
kept up in the family, the fervants by ( 
grees became fober, diligei |, and fai 
ful in whatever was intrutted .t0_ the 
care, and every Chriftmas their mittr 




































afford to increafe their wages, when 
found they did not make it their dai 
trabit to walie her fubftance. 
- Sufan Adams now begun to thrivefr 
the world, for fhe did not {pend the p 
fit of her labours in flaunty gowns, a 
‘caps, as many young fervants do, } 
wifely left her money in her miftref 
hands, and out of the firit twenty pounfe: 
The faved, fhe very dutifully made h 
nother a prefent of ten, towards payi 
fomething for her bringing up. 

in the courfe of fome years few f 
vants were fo rich as Sulfan Adams, 
ihe ftaid-in the fame place, whereas, 
many, by their ficklenels or bad condu 
are changing place: continually, and fr 
having half their time nothing to @. 
they foon come to poverty and ragsfor 

3ut Mrs. Adains was not equally hgot 


























ee. ee 
yin-all her children; fhe had her trials; 
t in her deepeit diftrefs fhe would of- 
imen fay, our faith in God can only be 
mown by the patience and fubmiflion 
ith which we fupport ourfelves under 
oubles; and if affliction had not been 


eful to our fouls good, our heavenly 
ather would have with-held them from 


5. 

® Her third daughter Betty had impru- 
ently made an acquaintance with the 
ervants of the gentleman and lady, who 
ved at the great white houfe on the hill. 
his whole family, from the higheft to 
me lowell, lived as though there were no 
futies in this world, and no God in the 
ext; asthey were without principle in 
eir hearts, their daily lives were afcene 
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waiting maid, a very drefly, flaunty bépr 
dy, who was ignorant of all good thinglefi 
which every Chriltian ought to. knowe 
Becaufe . forfooth fhe was better drefig 
than her country neighbours, fhe lookdirf 
upon. herfelf as.altogether one. of. thefive 
betters; and fhe was the more prouGnt 
and faucy, becaufe fhe was very igndpr 
rant; for real gentlefolks, who have gq@br 
learning on their fide, generally behavgif 
as mildly, and civilly to poor people, @r 
ii they were their equals. n 
This Mrs. Perkins, for fo fhe was cally. 
led, took a mighty fancy to Betty Adame 
and would fometimes condescend, as MMi 
called it,. to walk over to the farm, lee: 
with a view, as it was whifpered, to fehe 
Mrs. Adams, than to take a peep at halR 
fon ; but the young farmer fhunned hegp 
and wifely concluded, that fuch a tawdrqt] 
minx of a wife would foon bring a younkr 
man to ruin. 2 ( 
Betty Adams naturally fond of fink 
clothes and {mart company, took a aC 
ly to Mrs Perkins, who finding fhe haj 
great power over Betty’s mind, began bir 
Waking her diffatisfied with a countrgy 
life; and told her fhe was fuch a pretty 
























b@ure of a woman, that when fhe was 
in@efied genteely, fhe would look as much 
e a gentlewoman as any body, and 
mn concluded by faying, “ no young 
“rfon was fit to be fpoken to, who had 
ver been to London; befides, the fer- 
nts in many families there had fuch 
ry times on’t, that they had often 
pre pleafure than their maflers and 
iftrefles ;°? ‘for,’ faid fhe, “we have 
@r card parties in the hall; fometimes a 
nce, fometimes a concert, and you 
ve a very pretty voice, Betty,” conti- 
ed fhe, “ and Pll anfwer for it, you 
ll be vaftly admired amongit us; be- 
#es, our butler is half in love with you 
eady.”” 
Betty.was no ftranger to this intelli- 
nee, having often heard it from the 
dr§tler himfelf; this circumftahce ferved 
unfretly to ftrengthen the arguments al- 
andy made ufe of by Mrs. Perkins, and 
refolved to quit her mother, as a 
htilce offered in Lady Townley’s family, 
hatho was now about to return to London 
rthe winter. Betty, like many other 
itrung folks, never alked her mother’s 
vice, till it was too late to take it; 
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on, ‘learn to be fatisfied with it for a con: 
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within a,few days of her intended depar, 
ture fhe told her mother what. the hag 
done, who, though grieved at heart 
{poke kindly and gently to her as fol 
lows ; 

“ My dear Betty, as you think you can 
mend your fortune by going to lervice 
and as you are of an age. to think and ad 
for yourfelf, I have no right to control 
you; yetit is my duty as a.mother to 
advife you, and to warn you againft fal, 
ling into thofe temptations, which prove 
the ruin of thoufands of heedlefs girls; 
bv firit vielding to fmall fins, you will be, 
led on to fall. into greater ones, and ford 
the indulgence of. a worldly pleafure, 
you may endanger your immmortal foul, 
Never look with an envious eye, my 
child, on the feeming profperity of thy 
neighbour, but whatever be thy conditi. 
















tented mindis.a continual feast. It is 
not always the favourites of heaven who 
abound the moft in the good. things of 
this world; the beit people we often fee, 
are moft chaftifed bv affliction, for it is 
truly faid, God loveth those whom he chas. 
teneth.. Be. not difcouraged, my love, —.: 
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fthou art often rebuked for well. doing, 
Be careful of whatever is intruited te 
hy caré, manage thy mafter’s or mif- 
refs’s. property, with as much attention 
if it were thy own; take care not to 
pe negligent in the performance of thy 


Buty, but do thy work diligently; for 


hough the eye of thy mittrefs be not o- 
ver thee, the eye of God is upon thee. 


lake care that every action of thy life be - 


lone honefily, and fairly; for they mutt 
li be accounted for at the day of judg- 
ent: no poor perlon need therefore en- 


My a wicked rich man for his wealth, 
mince he mult be accountable to God for 


e means by which he obtained it, and 
e manner in which he has fpent it. 

“ There is a great deal of fin and wick- 
dnefs in the world, Betty, beyond what 
could ever have imagined, if [had not 
ometimes read Crutwell’s Bath Journal. 
lake heed thereiore to all your ways 
ow you are venturing into te world, or 
Ruin will foon come upon you, and put 
bot your truft in your own firength, 
nitead of looking up for fafety to God, 
ut be conitant in prayer to him morn, 
ng anc evening. When you. aré.i; 
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health praife the Lord for his merci. 
—when you are in ficknefs and _forro 
humbly pray for his afliftance under ey. 
ry afiliction, and he will fend it you iy 
his own good time, fince he can by hi 
power in an initant turn your mourniy 
into joy.” 

Here Mrs. Adams finifhed her truly 
motherly exhortation. All LDetty’s bro 
thers and filters, with tears itreaming 
from their eyes, tenderly kiffed her, and 
bade her farewell; her fond mother for, 
long time held her to her bofom befor 
fhe could fpeak, at lalt fhe faid, “ My 
child, my dear child, remember what 
have been faying to you; when you get 
amongit irreligious people, then will be 
your hour of trial, and remember there 
is no way of efcaping evil, but by clea. 
ving unto that which is good; if you lead 


a regular fober and religious life, youl 


muft expect to be jeered and laughed at; 
out it is fafer to win God’s favour, than 
the world’s love. —Oncemore, my Betty, 
take my blefling, and let me warn thee 
for the laft time, that the only way to a- 
void forrow, is to flee from fin.”’ 


Betty moft dutifully thanked her mo- 
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sr, and cafling a mournful look on all 
pund, took up her bundle, and walked 
to the great houie. 


he reft of Mrs. Adams’s children’ 


refoon after comfortably fettledin life, 
d grew every day richer and happier ; 
y were induitrious without being co- 


tous, for the good things of this world 


ver made them lofe fight of thofe bet- 


things they looked forward to pofiefs 


the world to come. 

or fome time after fhe got to London, 
Adams continued to write to her 

ther; at leneth manya long month 

ed but no tale or tidings could they 

of her, till at lait they ‘began to con- 

de fhe was dead. 

t muft be mentioned here why Betty 

not write as ufual; fhe went om very 

| for fome time, but as the largeft for- 


le is infuffieient to lupply the wants 


extravagant people, it fo fell out at 


y Townley’s, where all was Riot and 
2. 


nite, from the parlour down to -the 


hen, that my me dy, and ber children, 


owere all grown up, to avoid a prifon, 


e obliged to retire to foreign parts, 


= Br ans Bh, - 
re many Englih folks go, the mors 
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is the pity, when they have {pent mo; 
than t ey Can pay, The fervants ve 
all turned off at a minute’s warning wit 
moft of their wages unfatished. i 

Betty Adams was too proud to wri 
to her path the hiftory of ths difgr: 
which had befallen the family but, 
fay the truth, the butler had alto decoy 
ed her away, under a promife of mary 
age, which he never fulfilled, and havi 
frft deluded her, he then left her | 
ftarve. 

One night, in the middle of Januar 
it was one of the coldeft that ever wi 


known, the wind blowing quite a hurg., 


cane, the fnow falling in fheets, andb 
ing now fo drifted, that it was four 
five-feet deep in many places,—on tl 
nightwjhe young Farmer Adams was m 
king his way, as well as he could, tot 
barn, to fee if fome young lambs had bee 
properly taken care of. As he was g 
ing to open the barn door, his foot fir 
avainf fomething which he thought w 
a block of wood, but ftooping down 


remove it, what was his furprife to pa 
ceive it was a woman with a young chi 


in her arms.—“‘ Speak if you are alive 


ite 
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ied the farmer, ‘“ and tell me who and 
that you are.”’ 

« A poor miferable wretch,” replied 
he Woman, ina dying voice—* expof- 
ito fhame—funk in fin—~and perithing 
ith cold and hunger.”’ 

“ Then lend me your arm,” faid the 
Farmer, “ and Pil help you in to my mo- 
her; you will make her_happy, for the 
pves to help thofe who cannot help 
hemfelves.”’ 

Here the poor creature gave a deep 
Broan, but {poke not; the Farmer thought 
e was dead, and ran with all ipeed into 
fhe houfe to get affiltance. He defired 
e man fervant, who was fitting by the 
itcthen fire, learning to read, his work 
of the night being done, to get a candle 
nd follow him to the barn’: his mother 
earing for what caufe, faid, fhe would 
low thew when her fon kindly advi- 
/SiRd her to fay r within.as fhe had fo bad a 
Bold. 

“T would not go out in fuch anight 
s this, George,” replied the, ‘to a mere 
pp Making, or a puppet: fiow, but no 
Weather is too bad for a perfon in tolera- 
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ble health to go out in, if it is to affift, } 
fellow creature in diltrefs.” - 

The whole family then fallied fort 
tegether; when they reached the poo } 
woman, they thought the hand of deat it 
had clofed her eyes for ever; fhe wa y 


the very image of horror, withered anj 
fhrunk by famine; her helplefs infantry 
lay half nied and itretched out on he 
wid and one of it’s little hands, for wan id 
of a cloak to cover it, was frozen to thal ¢ 
{now under which it lay buried; at thi, 
fad fight every female prefent burft int ¢ 
tears, when one of the fervants took th 
child out of it’symother’s arms, and rag 
with it, kesh: iim in her apron, int, 
the houfe, whilft the men followed wit 
it’s mother. They gave her a cup @y 
warm wine, for Mrs. Adams alway 
kept a bottle in the houfe for ficknel 
though fhe would have thought it ve 
extravagant to have made ufe of a gla 
in time of health. 
At length the poor creature opené 
her eyes, and looking mournfully 2 
round, ima piteous voice cried out— 
my dear mother !—© my dear brotheg, 
and fifters!—why did you bring fu 



















or ae 


retch as lam into a houfe where 
e but chritians live. 1 believe I have 
my poor baby in the fhow——My ine- 
1y is quite gone—My heart Pisecly 


Mts, fo heavily does the weight of my 
‘ait lie upoi it—- My dear mother, do 
raf 


m you know your own: child, your pe- 
Ment child Betty Adams ?” 
The houfe now rung with the moft 
jable lamentations; ‘My Betty! my 
Mild !? faid Mrs. Adams. As {oon as 
ef would let her fpeak, fhe tenderly 
ed her, and faid, ‘“ God only hasa 
t to judge thee for thy faults, and if 
wu art truly penitent for them, thou 
a thoufand times more welcome to 
NM heart, than if I had found thee fur- 
nded by all the grandeur of this world, 
living in a courfe of finful pleafure; 
‘Bthe fufferings of this life are but fhort, 
n compared with the happinefs of 


‘, nity.” 

“Phough every eare was taken of the 
little baby, it’s limbs were already 

ne 


fhed with the froft; it fell into a con. 
Bion fit, and died on the maid’s lap. 
~ ty Adains, was light headed for the 
. Bter part of the night; towards the 
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morning fhe dofed a little ; fhe was fon; 
what refrefhed when fhe awoke, but wy 
again nearly overcome, when fhe fay, 
her family fitting crying round her be 


then feeing her (lear mother, who raif 


her alittle, fhe {poke as follows ; 

‘© My honoured mother, and you, m 
kind brothers and filters, weep not f 
me; I have only myfelf to blame for ti 
miferies which have befallen me; I hay 
finned again{ft warning, and mutt fhortj 
appear before God to anfwer for 
Soon after I left you, my good mothe 
I began to negle& my duty towards Go 
and that foon led me on to be negleé 
of my duty towards my mafter and m 


trefs; the hours when my work was don. 


which I fhould have {pent in reading n 
Bible as I ufed to do, I fpent in maki 
{mart hats.and caps, for allthe fervan 
made it quite a pailime to laugh me o 
of my relision; fo by degrees I gré 
bolder and bolder; our butler at leng 
betrayed me to my ruin, and then | 
me in ficknefs and poverty, to bew 
my unhappy fate. 

“ ] was then turned out of doors a 
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pment’s warning, and as I had no one 

vive me a character, I could not expe& 
lace Without one; fo 1 was forced to 
rein one of thofe dark cellars in Lon- 
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ill eves, where my poor baby was born: 


oon pawned all my clothes, but that 
Tiuld not maintain us long, and as Lhad 
t fi conftant fever and a cough, thinking I 
'Would not live a great while to bets 
iai@harge to my mother, I determined, as 
Won as I could crawl, to beg my way 
" ome. I left London, and the firft door 
he knocked at to alk for a bit of bread I 
2 “ought of my dear mother, andI fainted 
Wvay; the people of the houfe were 
Mind, relieved my wants, and gave fix- 
ence tohelp me on. I have been three 
eeks travelling hither, fometimes ta- 
ing up my night’s lodging under a hay- 
ow, and in the towns I got a penny 
bdging amongit beggars. I came to our 
ttle hatch this evening juft as the night 
Met in, but my heart failed me, and I had 
ot courage to lift up the latch, fo, with 
y legs trembling under me, I flaggered 
ff, as well as I could, tothe barn, where 
“@ fell down fainting with cold and hun- 
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ser: not being able to ftir a ftep farthy 
I hoped } fhould die foon, for I was & 
tain I thould break my poor mothe 
heart, when fhe found me afking char, 
at her door: but I feel it is all over wi 
me: your blefling and forgivenefs 
all I have now to afk of you; and |; 
not defpair of it, tor I know that re 
clriltians,andrealchriftiansonly, can fo 
give fuch offe.cesasl have committed.’ 
Thou aft my pardon, my po 
child,” cried Mrs. Adams, “ and I tru 
if thy {pirit bé truly humbled for ti 
crime, thou wilt, for Chrift’s fake, me 
the forgivenefs ut God alfo. Take coum 
fort in the Scripture Promife, That the 
is joy in the presence of the angels of Gi 
over one sinner that repenteth.” 
Hearing thefe comfortable words 1! 
poor girl lifted up her bands and eyes 
her quivering lips tried to fpeak but if 
vain, aghalily hue overfpread her fei 
tures, her limbs fhivered, her jaws fel 
and, with a deep groan, fhe expired. 
At Mrs. Adams’s requett, the follov 
ing Sunday the curate preached an eff 
cellent fermon, to advife all young ped 
ple to take warning by poor Betty AR 
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ns, and to learn to be content and 
ppy in that fiation of life in which 
bvidence has placedthem. “The 5er- 
n was fo very moving, there was not 
ry eye-in the church. 

{rs. Adams’s children and all her 
ndchildren alfo returned to her houfe 
en the funeral was over, and as foon 
hey were all met, fhe fpoke to them 
he following manner: 

My dear children,” faid fhe, It 

pleafe the Almighty te take me from 
: as fuddenly as he thas done your 
br fifter : to God 1 mult be accounta- 
for all the things I Aave done ih 
slife. As 1 fhail have no great riches 
eave amongtt you, I wifh to give you 
Ec acy before I die’—fo faying, fhe 
e every one of them a Hannsome 
w Bisrte, “ this is. the rieheft trea- 
>you can poflefs in this world, and 
ightly uled, will procure you a trea- 
“inthe world tocome. Without dai- 


fludying this book, and making it’s 


ines the conftant rule of your lives, 
will live to a woeful purpofe. The 


By Brats, my children, is the only 


Ot : aft ot: tr ? tiY >} at es 
Gerast an give you fupport nnd 
& 
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every affliction; it is our comfort in|} 
our hope in death, and our fource, 
happinefs to all eternity.” 

‘But it is not enough, my dear chj 
dren, that you are conftantly hear 
God’s word, you muft be conftantly 4 
ing God’s work. Be very careful to; 
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oa 


void evil company and evil words ; thi 


are the great inares which lead youl, 
into temptation; remember, that eve ly 
fin you commit, however it may efcafhy, 
your memory, will be not.d in the bog. 
of Heaven, and produced at the erefey 
day of account; then you will be comfy, 
vinced, my children, how fafe it was fg, 
you to have loved godlinefs more thao 
greatnefs—Never forget, that a contemhy 
ed mind is a continual feaft; now, 
God’s love is great towards us, let of 
thankfuinefs be equally great towar 
him—Never be ambitious to poflefs wh 
is out of your reach: it is fafer ftrivi 
to win a Heavenly Crown by praydl 
than earthly riches by fraud. How ®& 
ten, my good children, have I feen yg 
rejoice when you have elfcaped a 
dangerous diftemper in the parith, ho 
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much mere eught ren to rejeite; gv 
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iB, have e{caped any dangerous fin.—A- 
‘¢ @Peallthings, be carefulthat pride never 
ers your heart ; becaufe you will find 
your death bed, as much fatisfaction 
having been low born as high born ; 
» grand quefiion will then be, in the 
dft of your profperity did you poflefs 
humble praying heart? Thofe only 
ohave lived righteoufly can die joy- 
Ve@lly; for he who finks in darknefs can 
Ci@@ver rife in light.—All our forrows in 
Doffe, my children, are but the punifh- 
ents of fin: it is a fad thing to live fin- 
COfing, but it is a glorious one to die re- 
‘icing. Above all things remember, 
haat every blefling you receive is an in- 
‘ince of God’s mercy towards you.— 
Bnd, O! remember daily what a dread- 
(Ml thing it is to die in a chriftian coun- 
iy, and yet be ignorant of the doétrines 
‘ Chrift, who fhed his,blood upon the 
Mrois for you.—All that I fhall further 
yYGiivife you is, to let your morning fong 
Zein with prayer, and your evening one 
Y@ole with thankfgiving, that under eve- 
a affliction in life you may be able to 
ly, Tuy WILL Not MINE BE DONE, 
“® Lorn!” 
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Here Mrs. Adams ended her littles 
mon, as one may callit. Her fan 
heard it with tears, and treafured it, 
in their minds. -fter an affection 
paring they each returned home, bige’ 
fing God for fending them fo goo 
WoTHER. 





FDS ODDO OQ OK 


be Next week will be publithed Onefimus, or { 
Run-away Servant gonverted. | 
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